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J ’ ALLY, THE COUNTY COUNCILLOR. 

At a large meeting Poor Papa addressed a few evenings back at ‘ The Sloper Arms,’ he expressed his intention of devoting his energies mainly to a purer 
supply of water throughout the Metropolis. Except for ablutionary purposes, he didn’t think very much of water. Its great use, he thought, was as a dilution 
of strong spirit, and applied in that way it was, at times, useful. Some very interesting experiments with a magic lantern brought a pleasant evening to a close, 
many teetotalers present there and then joining the Unsweetened Brigade, a club recently started by Papa and Mr. McGooseley, the Chairman.”—Toorsir. 
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THE NEW POISON. 


—+— 


In June, 1777, Mr. Donellan (who had been a captain In 
thearmy, cashiered for dishonest practices, and subsequently 
had figured as Master of the Ceremonies at the Pantheon 
Assembly Rooms, in Oxford Street, afterwards a fanc 
bazaar, but now Messrs. Gilbey’s, the wine merchants, head- 

uarters), married a young lady named Boughton, and in 
arch, 481, was tried for the wilful murder of her brother, 
Sir Theodosius Edward Allesley Boughton, Bart. 

Sir Theodosius was twenty years of age, and on reaching 
his twenty-first, would have become entitled to ahout two 
thousand a year; but in the event of his dying a minor, the 
greater portion of his fortune was to descend to his sister, 
Douellan’s wife, 

One evening, about nine, in the preceding month, the 

‘oung baronet returned home after an absence of several 

ours, which he had spent in tishing, and apparently well 
and in good spirits, and shortly afterwards went to bed. 
He was, however, suffering from a slight ailment, for which 
a doctor had been treating him for some time past, and he 
asked his mother, Lady Boughton, to give him his physic 
when she woke him at seven in the morning. He hnd some- 
times forgotten to take his physic, and Donellan had there- 
fore suggested that he should not keep the bottle in his 


AFTER THE MORIER INCIDENT WE MAY EXPECT THIS SORT OF THING. 


1. Jones toves the succulent German, and durin; 2. On reaching England, he immediately 8. The wily German rushes off to Berlin, and into bedroom, but in an outer room, where he would be more 
Journey endeavonred, With success, to find bd sansage-making. bats wily German has Tonga the ready esr of the Iron Chancellor aoe likely to’ see it. Here his mother found it, and she gave 
secret ot thetr matiateerr, his footsteps, and spots him, of Pngiants depravity. er him ‘a dose, and within a quarter of au hour he was in 


: 


convulsions. The doctor was sent for, but the young man was 
dead before he arrived. Meanwhile Donellan, with the excuse of 
tasting the contents of the bottle, rinsed it and sent it downstairs 
with some others, and it could not afterwards be found, 

Several suspicious circumstances connected Donellan with the 
crime, He was in the habit of distilling roses, and kept his still in 
his private room, and, two or three days after Sir Theodosius died, he 
gave the gardener the still to clean, it being then full of wet lime, 
Donellan saying at the time he used the lime to kill fleas, On the 
day the young baronet had gone fishing, Donellan told Lady 
Boughton that he had been to find him, and that he tried to per- 
suade Sir Theodosius to return, lest he shouid catch cold, The man 
who was with Sir Theodosius all that day swore Donellan had 
never been near. Onthe morning of his death Donellan, in the 
bedroom, picked up the deceased's stockings, and said they were 
wet, but Lady Boughton, looking at them, found they were quite 
dry. Donellan also told the doctor called in that a cold caught 
when fishing was the ciuse of the baronet’s death, A witness at 
the trial said he had observed, while at the coroner's inquest 
Donellan catch Lady Boughton by the gown when she said he had 
rinsed the physic bottles, and her ladyship herself stated that that 
day, on her return to the hall, Donellan said she had no business 
to bring up the matter of the bottles, as the question had not been 
asked her, A bottle being handed in court to Lady Boughton, 
containing a draught similar to that which the doctor swore he 
sent, and she being asked to smell it, she said it was not like what 
her son took, but another draught of the aame kind, with the addi- 
tion of laure! water being produced, she said it smelt very much 
like what she gave him. . 

Finally a prisoner, who had shared the same room with Donellan 
in Warwick Gaol, stated that in the course of a conversation 
Donellan said that the young man had certainly been poisoned, 
and by Lady Boughton herself, and that she had received an anony- 
mous letter the day after Sir Theodosius’s death, charging her with 
the crime, and that the crime was due to her covetousness, The 
prisoner, in his defence, declared that he was perfectly innocent. 
and again did so at the place of his execution, to which he travelled 
in a mourning coach folowed by a hearse and the sheriff's officers 
in deep mourning. He said, just before being turned off, that “he 
had no doubt but that time would reveal the many mysteries that 
had arisen in his trial,” but there can be no doubt Donellan com- 
mitted the murder. The poison used (at that time only just intro- 
duced) was prussic acid. 


* * * * * * 
“ Alexandry,” said Billiam, “there's a laurel in my ma’s back 
pre, and your ma's got aetill, if it ain’t broke. But, after all, 
8 Uncle Boffin worth hanging for?” 
(Newt week, ‘The First Reported Instance of the 
Contidence Trick.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 
*,* Owing to the demand on our smice, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the qucerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of ‘THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


A. K. 8. (Plymouth).—S» glad you are satisfied, we do our best to 
ease. ——W. H, WILDE (29 Garden Road, Park Lane, Norwich.— 
Yes, post-free, 147.—K. KENWARD (54 George St., Bohne 
ph | the instructions under the heading of “ Your Character Told,” 
and you will find that he have not gone the right way to work,—— 
B, WapswortH (Huddersfield). — Jt may surprise you to knmw 
that many people have sent in three times the number of coupons 
ou have.-——JACK.—Al! right, it will not make any difference. 
RANK WILTON (37 Walbrook).—All right, be **ke D, M.{ Dublin), 
and fire away.——MADGE (Pimlico, 8.W.)—No, change of address 
will not make any differcnee to your chance ; continue your appli- 
cations, as if nothing had happened, and you will be all right. — 
C. W. M. (Brighton).— We will sce that you are rewarded for your 
tience-——SU BSCRIBER.— Nn, we do not,——A. FRANCIS (Leeds). 
—We have no space in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” fur any of your 
sketches, sv please don't send any more. 
————- 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany B oni of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Onited Statrs of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHor LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£5:5:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given to the 
Best-Looking Girl (Married or Single) wn 


ALLY SLOPER’S BEAUTY SHOW. 


All that has to be done is for the Lady to send her photograph 
with her Name and Address written on the back, and to enclose a 
stamped and directed entelope, if she wishes it returned, 
Address—“SLOPER'S BEAUTY SIIOW,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, FEBRUARY ‘9TH, 1889. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“On, father, that speckled hen is setting !” declared a little boy. 
“That’s only make-believe, Johnny,” replied his father. “Oh, I 
think she’s in earnest this time,” said the Ind. ‘Oh, she’s been in 
‘er nest half-a-dozen times, but she never stops there long.” 

s¢ 
= 

TOTTIE GOODENOUGH says that she thinks the Orange that she 
hears so much about in Irish affairs must be a Seville one, because 
it causes so much bitterness! » » 

J 


“Port ’arms!" sang out the drill sergeant at St. George's Bar- 
racks, “No, it doesn’t,” yelled out McGooseley, “if you don’t 


take more than six glasses at a go.” 
** 


* 
My heart will brrak, and in the pool 
I'll end the life you flout. 


“T want a rest, you dribblixg fool,” 
She answered, and ran out, 
.* 
* 

“ HERE, mai man,” said a masher to a working man, “will you 
—er—be good enough—er—to inform that—er—cabman that I—er 
—desire his services?’ “ Hi, cabby, ‘ere’s a something that wants 
you!” shouted the man, ee 

a 


THAT boy Alexandry will come toan evil end. When the Qneen’s 
Taxes called last Saturday and asked if Mrs. 8. was disengaged, he 
said, “She's a-mendin’ the old man’s worsted cullenders.” Queen's 
Taxes cried, “ What's worsted cullenders?”  Alexandry smiled 
sweetly and remarked, “ We call old Pa’s stockin’s cullenders cos 
they’ve got such a bally lot of holes in ’em.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 249.—The “ Wine” Costume, 


» Clean 
one welll wad d 


all in separate compartments, 
for twopence ! 


nese knows who are in the others! 


OFF AND AWAY. 


“Confound it,” said Nobhead, “they said when I hired the brute, they'd 
find me a safe sent. The horse has kept their promise at any rate.” 


James's wife has turned his new 
overcoat, and put it ont toair. Hoe, 
forgetful as usual, has put it on 
wrong side ont, and ts surprised at 
the sensation he causes, 


Ffe Shouldn't I have cut a dash tn 
the olden days? Gad, I'm sure I look 
* awfully killing! 


ag. 


(Saturday, February 2, 1889, 


“WHEN a man gives himself extra airs,” said ALLY, “you may 
de sure that he’s not only stuck up, but has stuck up a good bit in 
his time. All gas always means a long score on the cellar door of 
the ‘Blue Pig.’” The respected Eminent is becoming quite a triple. 
hearted Solomon, *,* 


“THE fog was that bloomin’ thick I couldn't see nothin’,” 
declared Joecox. “That ain’t right, Joe,” said Puttyholder, “ You 
shouldn't say that; you should say, ‘I could see nothin’,’” 
“Ugh!” growled Joecox, “yer must be bloomin’ clever if yer can 


see nothin’.” *,* 


“TRE manager can’t think much of you,” remarked Miss Fling. 
skirt aweetly to her dearest friend, “else he wouldn't give you tie 
firat turn to sing all the peoris in.” And dear Dollie ttem 
replied, “If he gave it to you, earest, you'd sing ‘em out,” 


I DANCED with her ; ‘twas only once ; 
That waltz it was Herr Lutz’s, 

I danced with her ; *twas only once ; 
Time kept I with her tootsies, 


T said to her, ’twas only once, 
“My heart beats fast within me.” 
She laughed at me; ‘twas only once 
She stuck a hairpin in me, 
. 


* 

“ HALLO, Stingyman, what's the matter?” asked Jones, “ Why, 
that fellow Robinson’s dead,” said Stingyman, “and would you 
believe it, although | was such a good friend to him, drank with 
him whenever he asked me, and dined with him regularly once a 
month for the last ten years, yet he hasn't left me a shilling in his 
will! Too bad, ain't it?” * * 


“Pa! I’ve blued all my pocket-oof, and I'm as stony as a com. 
bination of Giant’s Causeways and ma’s dumplings.” And Blad- 
der pater rejoined, “My son, sweet are the uses of adversity.” 
“ Yes, pa,” quoth the olive twiglet, “but when you dusted me for 
scooping out the treacle jar, you said sweet things weren't good for 
me. * 

* 


“Wry is it,” said his lordship, “ ALLY always alludes to Mo as 
‘that old hen.’” “ Because,” replied Mrs. Eminent, with a gracious, 
sunny smile, “ Mo is always on some sort of lay or the other.” 

= 
* 

“Ts it true, dear,” inquired a loving wife, “that wives are eold in 
Turkey?” “Yes, perfectly true,” replied her husband, “Only 
foney !” exclaimed the, good woman. ‘“ How different it is in 
England!” “Yes, it’s the husbands who are sold here,” asserted 
the male biped. * 

* 


“SHALL I sing ‘Some Day,’ pa?” lis the only daughter, and 
the old man raid “ No, dear, tome other day.” i 


Just look at young 'Arry— 
Oh! why does he pl 
A-leanin’ his arm on the bar? 
Ain’t he doin’ the grand, 
Like the best in the land, 
A-smokin’ his penny cigar? 
But he never would stay 
All the best of the ge 
After a barmaid to dangle, 
If he knew that his wife 
Was all ready for strife 
"Cos he wasn’t workin’ the mangle. 


But she'll tire of waitin’ 
i satel tin’, : hen 
hen like a cyclone she'll appear. 
Armed with her copperatick’ 
Swearin’ both fast and thick, i 
She'll lead ‘Arry home by the ear, i 


SAID the McGooseley, “The Oid Man has been having anothi 
brace of tield days. This very afternoon he came home and tovk | 
poor Tootsie’s new “improver” to the “leaving shop,” because |: 
thought it was the patent ventilated dish cover, that is always goo 
for 8d. Then he goes and fetches the cat's meat off the railings. 
and shoves it into her sable muff, dreaming he was a-feeding of th: 
tortoiseshell tom.” ete 

* 


“ WELL, my dear, what was the verdic’?” said Mrs. Clumberbump 
to Mr. Clumberbum , who had just returned from serving on 3 
coroner's jer’. “ Felo de se,” replied Mr. C., shortly. “Fell in the 
sea? Well | never! What a lot of moc they must have been, 
when everybody knows that the poor fellow drownded himself in 
the rain-water butt!” “7 

* 


PRINCE BIsMARCK is familiarly called “ Bizzy” by some of hi: 
intimates. His sou Herbert iacalied “Too Bizzy.” 
= ¢ 
a 
WHEN a man tells you that he wasn't born yesterday, as a gener! 
rule, you most sincerely wish that he had been, for then he wouldn't 
have had the last ten years to try everything in the borrowing was 
from five bob to a fiver. ee 
» 


IT is one of those things that no man can understand, thi 
althongh boot-making is generally considered a last business, y¢ 
it is the first business in Northampton. 

7. 


* 
SHE was young, and she was fair, 
Sweetest of the maids among; 
Little loves hid in her hair, 
Sweetest words on maiden tongue. 


Scented blossoms held she sweet, 
Sweetest grace in ev'ry pose, 

Till cherry lips did warble out, 
“Won't cher buy & penny rose?” 


- 

A GENTLEMAN having to go on board a vessel in the South We: 
India Dock the other day observed a nigger engaged in his favourit: 
occupation of catching fleas. “Hallo, Sambo!” he exclaime:. 
“ Picking them out, eh!” “No, sar,” replied Sambo, “ me take u” 
as dey come.” ae: 

* 


IT was the history class, and the teacher, who had been readin: 
about Daniel O'Connell, asked the bovril of a bhoy to name a cel 
brated _ Irishman of the present century, and the b. of a b, answere:. 
“ Pat Feeney, sorr!” ee 

= 


ALLY is, of course, dead on temperance; but when he went t’ 
that Lawsonian evening, and he was treated to cold boiled crump' 
and lemonade, fried fish and raspberry vinegar, and periwink' 
and bread and treacle, he said, “Let there moderation in @ 
things,” and another crowd that night made the welkin of th 
“Sloper Arms” ring with the war cry of “ Killaloo.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLID\Y 
ts an otl painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft. 6 in. x 3 It.,"’ 
splendid gold frame, and entitled, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending ° 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” c 
99 Shoe Tanne, London 1. 


*,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. ant 6} € 
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Saturday, February 2, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE GRAND. 


are 


HE Grand Theatre, so ably and energetically conducted by Mr, 
jlmot, and so tenderly cared for in front by Mr, H. A. Freeman, 
is one of the 
leading features 
and biggest suc- 
cesses of what 
is still Merrie 
Islington, 

It is not ex- 
actly the Merrie 
Islington of 
which FitzSte- 
me says, “On 
he North are 
fields for pas- 
tures, and open 
meadows, very 
pleasant, into 
which the river 
waters do flow, 
and mills are 
turned about 
with a delight- 
ful noise.” Nor 
is it the Isling- 
ton Joey Gri- 
maldi, made 
merry with his 
famous songs 
of “Hot Cod- 
lins” and “ Tip- 
pety - Witchet,” 
nor is it even 
the Merrie Is- 
lington of the 
days when the 
Dook Snook 
yet young, and even more frisky—when, as Albert Smith has 
rded, Mr, Titus Ledbury, one night coming home from the 
or cellars, after much hot grog, and having forgotten his 
ch-key, sought shelter for the night in a huge slipper-bath 
t a tradesman in Islington High Street had, probably for 
yertising purposes, to show the rs-by that he kept such 
icles for sale or hire, caused to fixed to a tree in front of 
shop, about ten feet from the ground, and where, you may remem- 
, Titus was found by policeman 135 N warbling gently, “I'll 
ch thee from my lonely tower.” 
he merriment of Islington is nowadays largely contributed to 
the mirth-provokers at the Grand, and there, at the present time, 
y be found an excellent show, The Grand pantomime is written 
Geoffrey Thorn, who is also the author of that at the Pavilion 
old 70% hes about last week, and who has turned out a clever, 
noo y- 
hyme 
ook.” Cin- 
‘lla is the 
bject, a 
ng lady of | 
ose slippers 
ng and old 
ldren must 
ye heard a 
od deal, one 

and ano- 
r, since some 
genious 
ch author- 
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Sweet Cinderella; 


Prince Prettihop: 
Dot Mario. 


JULIA WARDEN. 


com 
story a hun’ 
dor two 
raago. There 


all Syden- 
m Palace. 
ever, what 
that signi- 
Let us see 
t this ver- 
is like. 
he Baron 
n Sloperwitz (a character which I really can't help thinking is 
nded by that Joe Burgess asa very unkind, though very comical. 
p-off of Poor Pa) is the parent of Dot Mario Cinderella,F lossie Fred 
iams, and Tottie Goodenough Mark Kinghorne, the latter the 
appily-large-footed girls who, if you remember the story, do 
take the cake when the Prince comes around sampling trotters, 
he two elder Sloperwitz girls, you will, I feel sure, appreciate alike 
igildy gushiness of the one and the maidenly reserve of the other. 
illie Crackles, as Peter Pipkin, is a happy importation from 
ewhere or other of Mr. Wilmot’s, He playg. the e, and 
ctly dances himself right away into public favour. Julia Warden 
Ila P tince, of handsome face and figure,and acts and sings with 
nderful spirit, and makes love very prettily to “Sweet Cinderelta.” 
Burgess makes a big success out of his song of “Cock Warren,” 
and Dandini 
Dunbar _ sings 
most_effective- 
ly. Frank Val- 
lant’s Rumbo 
elephant can’t 
well be passed 
over without 
the good word, 
nor, indeed, 
should the 
Baron’s Snatch- 
er, which ought 
to have one of 
Poor  Pa’s 
“Awards of 
Merit” at the 
very least, if 
not other emo- 


Rh 
The Baron's Page: The Baron von Sloperwitz: 
WILLIE CRACKLES. JOE BuRGEss. 


luments. 
The Paragon 
Quartet, you 


know, of 
course, They 
are quite up to 
their ordinary 
recoml at the 
Grand, if not 
more 60. The 
dresses design- 
ed by Chase- 
more and Wil- 
helm, and ex- 
ecuted with her 
: usual ability by 
May, are very charming, and the “Sappho” ballet and Jock 
bss “ Children’s” ballet extremely effective. Altogether, the 
bd pantomime is one you certainly should not miss seeing ; 
0 at once, as it cannot be performed after February 16th, 


Flosste : 


: Tottie: 
FRED W ILLIAMS, 


MARK KINGHORNE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“sLOPEBR” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 2nd, 1889. 
NOMNO ee eee 
Address .... 


THB 


Age... . 


Occupation, if any. 


How many thimes applied ..........cccneseseeeeeo ie 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
oe ae wegen i , Ri pern of the anaes of 

fanuary . 1889, will be published in the“ HaL¥-HOLIDAY” 
February 9th, 1839. “4 sis 


130th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 19th COMPETITION. 


The sollowing Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, ERNEST WOOD, Club servant, Devonshire Club, St. James's Street. Age, 
19 vears. Subscriber—since January, 1885. LONDON. 

2. ROBERT STEEL, Stationer, 263 Weston Strcet, Old Kent Roal. Age, 16 
years. Subscriber—over 4 years. LONDON. 

3. 8S. G. HARE DEAN, Schonlboy, 7 The Triangle, Streathum. Age. 16 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

4. FRED OWEN, Tailor, “ Unicorn Inn,” Church Street. Age. 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 3 years. BISHOP'S CASTLE. 

5. GEORGE WILLIAMS, Gardener, The Garden, Gosden House. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 19 weeks. BRAMLEY. 

6, RICHARD THOMPSON, Gamekeeper, Ystrad Eimon Nino. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber—38 months. GLANDOVEY. 
7. SYDNEY KERRIDGE, Yardman. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—3 yea 
9 months. GREAT WHELNETHAM. 

8. H. COULING, House-boy, Court Place. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 vears, 
7 wee! IFFLEY. 

9. THOMAS GRAHAM, Seedsman, 10 High Street. Age, 25 vears. Sub- 
ecriber—4 years. LOCHMABEN. 

10. G. T. PRIEST, Bricklayer, High Street. Ago,22 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. . MANEA. 

11, THOMAS REYNOLDS, Carpenter, Canterbury Lane. Age, 40 years Sab 


scriber—32 years, 47 weeks. . 
12. T. H. POWNALL, Clerk, 4 Brooksido Villas, Hoole Road. Age, 25 years, 


Subscriber -since August, 1884. CHESTER, 
13. HERBERT WILLIAM HICK, Scholar, 20 Queen's Grove Road. Age, 16 
years. Subscribe: rs, 33 weeks. CHINGFORD. 


r—2 
14. WALTER STEVENSON Clerk, Strand Terrace, 177 Osmaston Road. Age, 
22 years. Subscriber—since commencement. DERBY. 
15. ARTHUR STROUD, Mechanic, 154 Frederic Street. Sub- 
scriber--3 years. EAST HARTLEPOOL. 
16. G. 5. SEYMOUR, Paper Merchant, 5 St. David's Hill. Age, 34 vears, Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. EXETER. 
17. WILLIAM HOLLICK, Police Sergeant, 8 Derby Road. Age, 42 yveirs. Sub- 
scriber—over 34 years. HINCKLEY. 
18, M. J. KNIGHT, Ticket Collector, 5 Clifton Terrace. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No. 47. NEWHAVEN. 
19. WILLIAM THOMPSON, Hairdressor, 2 Gianravon Terrace. Age, 40 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. PUTLLHELI. 
20, WILLIAM EDWARD EYLES, Carpenter, L. & N. W. Railway. 5 Ingestro 
Road. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—since commencement. STAFFORD. 


Age, 22 years. 


No. 15.—THt MERCHANT AND THE FENCE, 


Merchant. A MAN I am, I'm sure you know— 
Yes, M.P.’s writ behind my name; 
Ev'ry day in fame I grow, 
So grand is Member What's-His-Name, 
Fence, A man I am, you'll one day know— 
That's when I'm up before the beaks ; 
The “fence” that oft the way doth show 


* ” 


For little prigs and “airey sneaks. 


Merchant, 1am a man that’s great in trade ; 
I send the niggers rum and knives— 
Although, I own, I’m much afraid 
When drunk they'll take each other's lives, 


Fence. I set the burglar on to work, 
And yet I do him with the “swag ;” 
I tell the “'tec:  -ir, where to lurk, 
That so the “cracksman" they can lag. 


Merchant, Among directors oft I stand 
Many’s the company I've broke— 
Yet done the trick—you understand ? 
He he! that’s just my little joke. 


Fence, Among the crew in lodging-house 
In“ Flowerand Dean” they know me well; 
They think that I’ve no end of “nouse,” 
Of splendid “cribs” to “crack” can tell, 


Merchant. A man am, my country's pride, 
The British Merchant Prince so great ; 
No man is so much deified— 
Is such a pillar of the State, 


Fence, [ama man; my country’s shame 
Tis, that such should now exist, 
Sure the law is much to blame 
This neck the hangman doesn’t twist. 


—_—- 


ZOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLoreR's HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
asecarly as 
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SAVED! 


—_— 


Wosss’s wife was hardly the sort of wife for a store clerk, To 
begin with, she was pretty, and cousequeutly vain, aud iustead of 


keeping the 
little house at 
Brixton tidy, 
she read novels 
in a hammock 
in the back 
eo all day, 
Vhen it was 
fine and sum- 
mery, that was, 
At other times 
the favourite 
employment of 
Wobbs's wife 
was cutting up 
old bonnets to 
make new, and 
trying them on 
before the look- 
ing-glass, 

To  iucrease 
their income, 
the Wobbses 
took a boarder. 
He was a smart 
young geutle- 
man, of un- 
known occupa- 
tion, though he 
paid his rent 
and board 
money regular- 
ly enough. He 
was musical, 


Sho read novels in a hammock. 


He persuaded little Mrs. Wobbs that she had a lovely voice, They 
sang duets together when poor Wobbs was asleep on the back par- 
lour sofa of an evening. 

Matters began to get serious. The boarder and Mrs, Wobbs were 
neverapart. Wobbs had an anonymous letter—then another—then 


a whole shower of them. 
word to his wife about them. He believed 


He tore them all up, and did not say a 
in her, 


In point of fact she had written them all herself. She pined for 
a scene—fcr jealous recriminations and a romantic reconciliation, 
She wasn't wicked—only a pretty little idiot. 

The boarder—Alphonse, as she liked to call him, his name was 


Albert—grew m 
lavish of comp 


asked Mra, Wobbs 
Wobbs came 


= 


mend her way: 
He thought 


They sang ducts together. 


ore devoted every day. He was chary of presents, 
liments and tender speeches, Que day he boldly 
to fly with him. 

home very sleepy that evening. The junior clerk 
was ill, and all 
the invoicing 
had fallen to 
the senior. He 
was sleepy, and 
dozed otf when 
Mrs, Wobbs be- 
gan her contfes- 
sion. 

Just as she 
had finished 
teliing him all 
about Alpronse 
and his daring 


| <n conduct, Wobbs 
y: id woke up. 
Siz, “ Wha—what 
S were you say- 
\ ing, dear?” 


Mrs. Wobbs 
sank gracefully 
at his slippers. 

“You will not 
—promise me 

ou will not— 

e violent, 
Henry?” 


Lord no,” 
yawned Wobbs, 
“L shall just 
give the girl 
&@ warning, and 
if she does not 
T'll take care she is sent about her business.” 

is wife had been complaining about the servant, 


| 


eS 


nial 


Ay 


i» 
as 


ER 


Mrs, Wobbs dashed away her tears, and sailed out of the 


room. 


There was another impassioned interview with Alphonse next 
morning, and it ended in Mrs, Wobbs consenting to fly. She was 
misunderstood by her husband ; she would seek appreciation in the 


society of another. 


She wept and 
his. They had 
evening. They 

ate, Mrs. Wob! 


packed her trunks ; Alphonse chuckled and packed 
plenty of time, as Wobbs would not be back until 
met in the hall, equipped for flight. At the garden 
bs turned for a last glance at the home she was 


leaving for ever. , 5 
“Come on,” cried Alphonse—“ we shal] just have time to catch it.” 
“To catch what?” 

“The ’bus to the station,” he said, tenderly, “and we shall have 


time to send a 
porter with a 
trunk to fetch 


away ou 
things.” 
Mrs. Wobbs 


shivered. To 
elope in a *bus! 
Tosenda porter 
with a truck to 
fetch your lug- 
gage! It seem- 
ed horribly vul- 
gar. And as 
she __ hesitated, 
Wobbs appear- 
ed, walking 
briskly down 
the road. 
“Going fora 
walk?” he 
cried, cheer- 


Mrs. Wobbs, 
“but I have 
changed my 
mind '” 

She took his 
arm, and they 
went into the 
house together, 

“IT can't go 
after ‘em,” 


“ Promise me you will not be violent.” 


snafled Alphonse; “she's telling himeverything.” He buttoned up 


his coat, and ran for the station. 


A porter called for his luggage 


twenty minutes later. 2 
_He owes his week's rent to this day, and Mrs. Wobbs is now the 
discreetest matron and the best of little housewives going. 


~ 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, February 2, 1889, 


DEPRESSION 
TRADIZ 
MEETING: | 


a | 


i Husband. I have bought you a new Japanese tea-set, Jessie. It's in Afty-six 
DECLINED, WITH THANKS. : 
“Carry you across, tains se Pi to spoil those beautiful boots.” pieces, Wife. Good gracious! How did that happen ? 


THE REJECTED PLUMBER.—(A Domestic Drama.) 
& - Zz 
iS y ‘ 


* Now. the question fs, shall I put this ‘ere bloomin’ ‘alf-crown iu the savin's 
bank, or shall it go to'rds refresuin’ o' the hinner man?” | 


‘| ; (The “ hinner man” got it. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


Walter. Fair Flurence, I do love 
E’en aeny some day, 


j 


Wo. 63.—Miss FLORENCE LEvyY. 


« hed : 
oats me or ns verre ne | Myon Sacrament 


one 4 with Ellice you've been walkingout, Filo, Tals tomk your poets ; but you should have then 
jeman: 
Ellice, And what of that, thou saucy, plumby knave? Flo. Your gools theyre mine; you gave them me, 


goods and chattels back. 


“ ” Had the magistrate not persuaded me, 
Turn not away, I pray thee, maiden, but list ede fice Polly) Wal, Why, thou wert scen out wi with my Wal. Oh, Flo, you know I never gave you aught. Ellice, Fret not, fair Florence ; I their place will fill. 
: lorence ! Flo. You know right well you did; get out with Wal. Keepher! I would not have her at a gift— 
“Alas, ge that I should, wasting in despair, die because a Ellice. If you want satisfaction, here's my card ! you! For in the sea there still are many fishes, 
woman's fair.” —The Hon. Billy. Wal. Your card be hanged ! D'ye think I'd deal of thee? Wal, I will—to. Westminster, and sue thee there. So welcome back my fire-irons, tray, and dishes! 


2h hu 
SENET 


i 
Woe 
ii 
Moai 


. 


1 se = 

W/E) WES 

1. The Laird determines to try differsat tactics with McNab. and spends his time ta pot-shots at a distance. 2. But effigy fixed fit. h 
“Tak’s a lot o' killin’,” yelps the little bald-headed bees” is isi uw ta waste O° guid fond,” toltlogtiaed ¢ the dear i ders sama to'heee hha er? » . nt 


ALLY SLOPE R’S HNALF-HOLIDAY. 


Is-i¢ "A ROIGY ° Ing Grumein6ed 


1 | iy 

1 (——=. 
aN et 
a ad I 


Weer: Oe-exberpmsizcs- sa Fa 


N y? 
4 
= 


Q 
LAW COURTS 


ye Ponbenig of + tHe: “Spool yng Gere 
$+ frome xakeberely. 
; ‘ ihsker eonge Paster 
(afGen-Bhe-evex’ e 


“Now ther Sa i 
Directly t ay 
“three” , blase 
lishes ! away. Gree 
twe — “i 
— 


P Fogger) 

Suitors for her hands she's many, *Wiomenalwave eive 
Pee gh lg ee ll seed a money t5 atten. -Ig 
Wh po ave two werets bersonate i 
waits we should se. H 
hag Verown from M* Fogg 
atone.” 


ter 
wand cold wate 


Rear Sawyer vthen T went indoors She 
asked me how I Gor so wet and I tog her 
I Gel. mm the canal. Mind you Say the same 


TY you come vound. T wouldnt have her 
know <_ truth for haig Europe. 
“Wine and women combined spell Ruin. ch? Well. if that ts 
at he case, let ruin come by all manne.” This sentiment has been : 
e ent to the Editor, signed by the whole of the Sloperian staff. = 


Yours , Tesg. is 
San 


a 
F 


~~ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


THE County Councils are elected, and England, after Goins 
through sundry spasmodic evolutions, is once more at rest, What 
blissfulness it is 
to be a Coun- 
cillor! How 
many hearts 
have thumped 
with joy, how 
many s0mMs 
have swelled 
with pride when 
they have found 
themselves 
elected for that 
noble band! We 
note their mo- 
narchial mien 
as they saunter 
languidly down 
the street, and 
our jealousy 
reigns predomi- 
nant, We were 
witnesses of the 
following inci- 
dent the other 
day. Two imps 
of the street 
were talking to- 
gether, when all 
of a sudden one said to the other, “Say, Bill, ‘ere cuins that fvol o° 
a Bubbles, let’s pitch hima bit o’ cod; he’s worth a bob.” “ Ri’ 
ye are,” said Bill. (Bubbles was a successful candidate for the 
County Council.) With this the boys started cheering with might 
and main, Bubbles, who had just arrived on the spot, immediately 
parted with a half-crown, an with a smile of gratification 1 
on, If he had turned he would have seen Bill having what is 
commonly called a sight at him. Who would not be a Councillor 
after reading this true specimen of their popularity among England's 
intellectual sous? Ay, who would not, indeed? 
7 * 
* 

OWING to the enormous number of competitors for “ALLY 
SLOPER'S PRIZE OF £500,” it has been foun auite impossible to 
give the name of the winner this week. We shall endeavour, how- 
ever, to give it in next week's ‘ HALF-HOLIDAY.” As each indi- 
vidual application has to be carefully considered, we must ask thé 
kind indulgence of our readers in the matter, 

*.* 

* 
_AMONG ladies of society in America, gowns made of American 
silk are rarely worn. In fact, there have only been four made, 
Mrs. Garfield was given one, Mrs, Tom 


Thumb bought another, and Mrs, J. T. 9 
Higgins, of Middleboro, Mass., is now y 
having oue made from materials fur- 

nished by her own silkworms, Ladies 4 


seem to fight shy of American silk, 
though for what Teason we canuot tell, 


* 

IF you want a bright, sparkling and 
tuneful little piece of music, invest the 
modest “Robert” in the purchase of 
“Ally Sloper’s Polka,” peabieet by 
Edwin C. Brown, and published by J. W. 
Hime, Fulham Road. It has caught on 
with the “Sloper Band” wonderfully. 
Evelina (piano), Alexandry (toothcomb), 
Jews-harp obligato by the Blood-bespat- 
tered ; and to see the twins footing it, to 
ite lively strain, down the polished floor 
of the back kitchen of Mildew Court, is 
asight never to be forgotten until time 
itself shall fade, * 


CALVIN BLOODGOOD, the manager of 
some coal mines at Sams Fork, America, 
had a wife. This wife strangely trans- 
ferred her affections to one Jack Cush- 
ing.a noted Pittsburg pugilist. Anelo 
ment was the consequence, the intelli- 
gence of which soon came to the ears of 
the husband. Frightfully enraged, he 
mounte: his horse, and, in company with 
several friends, also mounted, gave chase 7 
to the guilty couple, whom the party : 
came up to after a hard ride. Mr. Bloodgood begged his wife to 
return. But his wife answered by shooting him dead, and galloped 
off with her lover, The pair caught a train in the neighbourhood 
and escaped the fury of the miners. 


* 
CRADLEY el er Chapel seems to have a strong pees con- 
| Snag A physical struggle for as premecy actually took place 
here on Sunday week. Not only have the worshippers been divided 
by a bitter feud, but disputes innumerable have n settled in the 
local Courts of Law, On this Sunday the gallery gary struggled 
to enter the body of the chapel, but were quickly driven into the 
streets, and repulsed, The battle lasted about forty minutes, 
s* 
s 
THIs is a story circulating in Australian papers, concerning Lord 
Charles Beresford’s frankness :—“ The Prince of Wales once invited 
‘Charlie’ to dine at Marlborough House. ‘Charlie’ had something 
better on, so he wired: ‘Very sorry; can't come. Lie follows by 
post. + * 


the day, perhaps, to 
dumonse the erica of 
this capital comedy, 
but still there may be 
a few benighted beings 
who have not yet seen 
the piece if there are 
any, our advice is go— 
go and split your sides 
over genial Guardian 
Terry, We cannot say 
more, except that the 
piece is admirably 
mounted, and played 
by an excellent all- 
round company, 
* 


* 

“THE hon. member 
is not in order in allud- 
ing tothe Government 
as ‘these men,’” said 
--the Speeker of the 
New South Wales Par- 
liament. “All right, 
Mr, Speaker, they are 
not | men.” “The 


hon. member is not 
in order in calling 
hon. members not 
men!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Dr. BooTuBy, a prominent physician at Manchester, New 
Hampshire, fell in love with a beautiful young widow he had met 
during a snowstorm, and stoped with 
her. After his departure Dr. Boothby 
wrote a letter to his wife, in which, 
after thanking her for having made 
his life happy, he said he was unable 
to resist the charms of the sweet 
widow. *,* 


BRINDWOOD, in Australia, has been 
made furious against the Chinaman, 
This is why. Ah Jack died, so several 
of his broken-hearted relatives de- 
cided to annex thirty-five pounds 
left by him in the local bank. So 
they bundled the body into a 
blanket and declaring the dead man 
was ill, demanded the coin. One 
of the sons of Confucius directed 
the dead man’s hand in making 
the necessary signature. “You ac- 
knowledge this to be your mark?” 
said the manager, unexpectedly. The 
silence that followed induced him to 
tear away the blanket, and so the 
truth was disclosed. 

* 

THE series of Cinderella dances, 
held in the spacious Portman Rooms, 
under the direction of that celebra‘ 
authority on dancing, Mr, Crompton, 
have attained great popularity 
amongst the votaries of the “light 
fantastic,” and certainly not with- 
out reason, for the arrangements are 

rfect in every respect, and Mr. 

rompton deserves great congratula- € 
tion, Whilst on the subject of dancing, we must not forget 
to mention the Fancy Dress Ball held a short time back at 


| the Holloway Hall in connection with the Private Dancing 


Academy, 133 Seven Sisters Road, which proved a great success, 
* * 
s 

ViscounT DANGAN, who is to be pitted against Phyllis Brough- 
ton in a breach of promise, is a captain in the Duke of Edinburgh’s 
( silage Regiment. Other militiamen consider him a harmless 
person, although sweet Phyllis evidently thinks otherwise, as she 
estimates the “damage” he has done her at £10,000. His dear 


brothers go as far as to call him “The Calf,” so mild and inoffen- 


sive do they find him, + * 


THE testimonial to Mr. T. Cavanagh, of the Oxford Music Hall, 
bids fair to be a big success. Subscriptions to the extent of £45 
have been collected, and friends are invited to join in this mark of 
respect, + * 


WHIPSNADE must be the place to live in, for, it seems, doctors 
are laughed to scorn—no death having occurred there during the 
last two years. In 
the years 1868 and 
1880 the same re- 
sult occurred. The 
population before 
the last census 
was above two 
hundred ; at _pre- 
sent it is a little 
below, During 
the last twenty- 
four years only 
three deaths have 
been registered 
between the ages 
of one year and 
twenty-nine years, 
The average of all 
the inhabitants 
deceased over one 
year old during 
the last thirty 
years 1s fifty-six 
years. Whi Va 
snade is near Dunstable, in Bedfordshire. This is certainly the 
place for fine old crusted persons desiring to prolong their admired 
existences in this vale of tears. + * 


IT wasat the St. James's Theatre, Manchester, and the Mad-House 
scene of Light o' Day was just being enacted. Suddenly a pretty 
young lady, moved by the brutality of the blackguards, jumped on 
the stage, amidst applause, and, seizing the actor taking the part of 
the Keeper, pummeled him most vigorously. The laughter was 
long loud. *,* 


Yorcks, forward, tallrho!” yelled huntsmen and huntswomen, 
as they pursued a fox through the one street of the village Kinver, 
in Stadordshire. A door opened—through it Master Reynard 
swept. The hounds followed ; and there, in the kitchen of an inn, 
poor foxy met his death. * 


IGNATIUS DONELLY, the Yankee twaddler, must look to his 
laurels, A rival he has !—a German scholar, a Professor Carriére, 
who has discovered that the real author of Faust was not Goéthe 
but Lessina. *,* 


THE best-dressed woman in Europe is undoubtedly Maris Pia, 
Queen of Fortes, and she is also the possessor of some of the most 
beautiful jewels. She 
is Ranghty as compared 
with the king, and has 
earned the popular title 
of “Angel of Pity,” be- 
cause of her great 
charity. They are so 
surprised in Portugal to 
see a Royal person do 
anything but eat the 
bread o idleness! 

* 


- 

THE students of Paris 
have taken to their new 
head-gear,a black velvet 
cap which droops with 
more or less grace over 
the right ear, and inau- 
gurated the event bya 
procession through the 
city. They were escort- 
ed by upwards of a score 
of policemen, and had 
a gay old time of it. 
Darisians seemed greatly 
pleased at this display. 

= 


_A LADY was lately boarding a train at Dilcot. Suddenly the 
ticket-collector noticed two men push rudely against her, Quickly 
he asked her if she had lost anything, and she found her purse 
missing, He gave chase, but was baffled in the network of waiting 
and refreshment-rooms, He then raised an alarm, and, after a 
thorough search, the: pickpockets were discovered in a neigh- 
bouring public-house, with the purse and thirty pounds in their 
possession, 


(Saturday, February 2, 1889, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR YOR THB WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 97H, 1889, 


Ss 
3rd Feoruary, 1 .—This day a respectably - dre: 
middle-aged woman applied during the afternoon for the mare 
trate’s assistance at Southwark in discovering the identity of her 
father. She.said his name was O'Connor, and a man of that name 
had been murdered in 1849 in the neighbourhood of the court, and 
a man and wife named Manning had been hanged for the crime at 
Horsemonger Lane Gaol. She believed the murdered man was her 
Hcvmert and she wished the magistrate to assist her in tracing his 
entity. : 
8rd February, 1652.—On this day five persons were killed at 
“The White Hart” Inn, at Witney, Oxon., by the falling in of the 
floor of one of the rooms, during the performance of a comedy. 
3rd February, 1869.—A false report was this day circulated in 
Liverpool of the destruction of the Eddystone Lighthouse, 


4th Fe , 1846.—Riots occurred this day at Inverness. 
occasioned by the shipment of potatoes for the south. An ok 
English botanist—Gerade—mentions in his “ Herbal,” published in 
1597, that he had planted the potato in his garden in 1590, and that 
it flourished as well there as in its native soil, Virginia, from whence 
he received it. It did not come into general cultivation, however, 
for nearly two centuries afterwards, Mr. Wright Hill, father of 
Sir Rowland Hill, of the Post Office, says in his autobiography :— 
“About the year 1750, my uncle, having heard of potatoes, pro- 
cured some and planted them in his garden, At harvest time he 
gathered some of the balls from the top, and, of gous, fousd them 
uneatable. He left the stems to wither until he wished to re-til| 
the garden, when he found, to his utter astonishment, under the 
ground a most excellent crop.” Our word potato is derived from 
the Spanish batata, 


Sth February, 1783.—The Order of St. Patrick was this day 
instituted by George II1., in Ireland. Amongst the curiosities of 
fish legends, we fiud that “St. Patrick, once overcome by hunger, 
hel himself to pork chop on a fast day. An angel met him 
with the forbidden cutlets in his hand; but the eaint popped them 
into a pail of water, pattered an Ave Maria over them, and the 
chops were turned into a couple of respectable and orthodox look- 
ing trout. The angel looked perplexed and went away, with his 
index finger on the side of his nose. And see what me of it! 
In Ireland meat dipped into water and christened by the name of 
‘St. Patrick's fish,’ is commonly eaten there, even on fast days, 
and to the great regret of all those who eat greedily enough to ac- 
quire an indigestion.” : 

Sth February, 1852—The Bilberry dam reservoir, at Holmfirth 
Yorkshire, burst this day, causing the death of 100 persons, and 
damage to property to the extent of £600,000. The extent of the 
catastrophe excited universal sympathy throughout the kingdom 
and the colonies, and the sum of £45,000 was collected in a short 
time for the relief of the sufferers. 


6th February, 1685.—In the time of Charles II., who died 
this day, we read of a horse which for years was a dreaded historical 
fact, and is still a tradition in Scotland, as mentioned in Scott's 
“Old Mortality.” This was the famous black horse ridden by 
Claverhouse when in command of the persecutions of the Cove- 
nanters. Popular hatred formulated the belief that this sable 
steed was given to the terrible chieftain by the Evil One, from 
whom, algo, he was rid pee to derive his invulnerability in the 
fiercest contests, which was supposed proof. against anything 
{according to the superstition about magic of the day) but a silver 

ullet. 

6th February, 1817—Mr. Pennington, a wine merchant of 
London, was this day murdered at Saltley, near Birmingham. He 
was travelling to Coventry in his gig, when he was waylaid on the 
road and shot through the head, ‘The murderers had taken his 
gold watch and his silver, but left his pocket-book, which con | 
tained several hundred pounds in notes. 


7th February, 1887.—A newspaper of this date says :—“A 
coftin, practically uninjured, enclosed in a shell and addressed toa 
Jersey undertaker, was found off the coast of Alderney. It has 
been identified as that containing the body of Miss Marechaus, 
which formed part of the freight of the wrecked steamer, Brightun. 
It will be transhipped to Jersey for interment.” 

7th.February, 1807.—The French, under Na 
the following day defeated the Russians at 


leon, on this and 
ylau, in one of the 


most bloody contests of the war. The victor lost 15,000 men; the [7 


Russian loss in slain alone was over 20,000. The hat worn by Na- | 
noleon at the battle of Eylau was sold in Paris, in 1835, for 1,920 
rancs, It was put up for sale at 500 francs, and there were thirty- 
two bidders. 
7th February, 1859.—The convict hulk system being now 
abolished, the staff of the Stirling Castle, the last employed in the 
service, was this day broken up. 


Sth February, 1712.—The Sprctator of this date has the 
following notice :—* Whereas Mr, Abraham Jordan, senior aud 
junior, have, with their own hands (joynery excepted), made and 
erected a very large organ in St. Magnus Church at the foot ot 
London Bridge, consisting of four sets of keys, one of which is 
adapted to the art of emitting sounds by swelling notes, which was 
never in any organ before, this instrument will. be publicly 
opened on Paucar next.” The earliest notice we find of an organ 
in connection with Westminster Abbey is in 1596, when Jchn Chap- 
pington, an organ-builder of note, erected a new instrument, selling 
the old one to the —— of St. Margaret's. We read that in 1616. | 
at Westminster, “the soldiers of Westhorne and Caewood's cou: | 
panies were quartered in the Abbey Church, where _ broke down 
the ray] about the altar,and burnt it in the place where it stood. 
They broke down the organs, and pawned the pipes at severall ale- 
houses for pots of ale,” etc. At the Restoration, the Abbey organ 
was rep by a new one by the celebrated Father Smith, at a cost 
of £120. Pepys, in his “ Diary,” under the date of 30th December. 
1660, says :—“ Lord's Day.—I to the Abbey, and walked there, see: 
ing the great confusion of people that came there to hear the organs. 


Oth February, 1738.—The following inscription is, or wa:, 
on the tombstone ul oue Margaret Scott, who died in the town ul 
Dalkeith, on the above date :— 

“ Stop, passenger, until my life you read— 

The living may get kiowledge by the dead. 
Five times five years 1 tived a virgin’s life, 

Ten times five years I was a virtuous wife, 

Ten times five yenrs I lived a widow chaste, 
Now, wearied of this mortal life, I rest. 
Between my cradle and my grave have been 
Eight mighty kings of Scotland and a queen. 
Four times five years the Commonwealth I saw, 
Ten times the subjects rose against the law. 
Twice did I see old Prelacy pulled down, 

And twice the clouk was humbled by the gown, 
An end cf Stuart's race I saw; nay, more, 

My native country sold for English ore. 

Such desolations in my life have been, 

I have an end of all perfection seen.” 


‘ALLY SLOPER’S © 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mn, GILBERT DALZIEL. the Pr 

prictor of “ALLY SLopzr’s HALF-HouIpAy,” tot” 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant! 
on duty excepted ), who.should happen to meet with his or her deat! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ie 
PROVIDED @ copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hat! 
HouLipay” is fund upon'the Deceased at the time of the Accidi™ 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLipay” is published every Thureda! 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from thal 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


889, Saturday, February 2, 1889, 
Ss. A LOST ART. THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 
: —_—_— _ —(Continued ) 

\ SHEFFIELD blades were | %,” Jn consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we I HAD been confined to my chambers from Tuesday to Saturday, 
lressed Wy here the best, are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; | and was so heartily sick of it, that on that afternoon J ventured to 
agin: WW X Pi vey are so no longer, but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all sneak through 
of her A Sabres made at Solingen, letters uf importnnse and interest, and of moderate length divers back streets 
: caine Brighter are an will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter--Bor,a down to my club, 
rt, and stronger. he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, where | was re- 
rime at Sad it is if swords we — warded by a dainty 
vas her want, St, GEORGE’s CATHEDRAL, ST. GEORGE'S ROAD, little perfumed note 
ing his As we do, SOUTHWARK, 9h January, 1839, from Flora, 

deuce DEAR Str,—I am very grateful for the packet of tickets (20) re- This was the Dear 
led at take'em! | ceived a few days ago, and for the continuance of your kindness, Girl's letter :-— 
of the We must It may interest you to know of an odd letter | had last night from 
dy i Nottingham, evidently written bya boy, He says :—* [ am writing “550 GLOUCESTER 
sted in to ask you if you really did get those tickets of ‘Ally Sloper's LACE, W., 
Poor Relief Fund’ from Gilbert Danziell (sic), I want to know if Thursday, 
it is true. Will you write back to me and tell me if you did.” “My DEAR ia: 
yerness. Evidently a cautious boy, and not quite sure when ALLY is jesting Murrin,—How 
An ok and when very serious, But Iam writin ¢ by this post to reassure kind of you to send 
shed in Gentlemen | him. With every good wish for a happy New Year, | remain, yours us the pheasants! 
nd that of haugh- | Very gratefully, WILLIAM MURNANE, They are simply 
whenc ty trpe, ores !—perfect pie- 
owaver, Insolent, . «., . THE Dooss, January 12th, 1889. tures! I’apa desires 
ther of ironic, Lorp SLopER,—Ye sinfu auld wratch, I'm blin’ wi’ passion at me to say he hopes 
\phy -— Full of anti-Gallic | ye. Oh, mon, little did 1 think fin th’ warld at lerge elected ye to have the pleasure 
es, pro- pride, —_[tonie. Director-General o' win’ an’ rain that ye wid sae far forget yersel’ of your company at 
Site ine In a word—Teu- | n' sen’s widder o’ this kine, I blame you and nae idder budy for dinner on Tuesday 
1d them British cutlers keepin's timlin’ oor guts oot here for th’ last fortnicht, an’ nae sine next, by which time 
Oo re-till there are none o' a fair win’ yet. That wis a fine yin’ o’ ye tae say that ye hid I think yousaid you 
der the Equal to the Ger- | gotten yersel’ hurtit for life, playin’ wi’ th’ laddies lately. Mon, it would have re- 
ed from man; wis low o’ ye tae blame the bairns tor’t, an’ waur still tae gar Tootsie turned from York- 
'Tisatext onwhich | tell lees aboot it. The fact is, SLOPER, ye wis drunk an’ fechtin’, shire, and when he 
to found an’ got yersel’ hurtit that gait, only I'm nae carin, fat wie ye wis thinks they —the 
this dav Not a song, but | hurtit, nae, tho’ yer niny hid been ‘nockit aff, but, I'm sorry for poor loves—will be 
sities of sermon, yer wife a’ femily ; an’ I've been takin’ notice that th’ aulder ye git just about right.’ 
hunger, Guardsmen such as | th’ waur yer turnin’, think shame, min. 1 widna think sae muckle A dainty little note. Thanking ou 
met him Mr. Shaw, o’ ye takin’ adram if ye widna negleck yer wark ; if ye wid only much for thus 
ed them Famed for glo- | keep sober teen meenits durin’ th’ week, an’ look after th’ clark o’ | thinking of us, believe me, dear Mr. Muffin, always yours sincerely, 
and the rious labours, th’ widder, it wid be a michty advantage tae a’ th’ warld ower. “* FLORA BLENKINSOPP.” 
ox look- How are we to tind } Gie my respects to Lady Sloper, an’ a’ th’ lave o' the Sloper Family, f 
with his again nae forgettin Zvotsie, (th’ lassie that I left my hame for,) braw A charming little note—charming as the Dear Girl herself ! 
e of it! If we have no sabres? bairn that she is, an’ as regards yersel’, tak’ my advice and keep I went into the library and at once wrote off a letter to Misa 
name of yer mig oot o' th’ gill stoop if ye can. Blenkinsopp, in which I said much about “the pleasure hearing 
st days, Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. Yours in a fool win’, JOCK TAMSIN. from her adorded me ;” how delighted | was that she thought the 
gh to ac- eacenenne manana aa "A L LY. SLOPE Ro -  . pheasants “ perfect ghoul _ that, sox my pert, | Roem c calle 
person ever so much more of a ‘ perfect love Ay ow “charm 
J ry 
olmfirth should be when the happy hour arrived for me to again behold 
incl, MPLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. | Qtr RISTMAS APPEAL | herater una appeareto me whole mntie; ant ined up 
nt of th ; . An a " with a neatly-put hint that I trusted she had learned the little sylla- 
Baio The edie of ae is ti Agta fsa teat he Ce ee FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. ble so well b: is time as to be able to Tepeoanee it, wh as LA 
ery week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— - é This note | wrote on private note- er, dated it “Sunday,” an 
a a short viva Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done | SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN Last WEEK'S “HALF- | from “Clover Court, York,” Sir Highbury de Barnes's place ; enve- 
- to out out and fillin the Label printed below, expressing a wish HOLiDay,” £123 108. 3d. SINCE RECEIVED :— loped, stamped, , 
vho died phat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— eg-anne ¥ San? & 60. ; eda Sd. : R Dawecx. W.; 8. wAgiErrins and addressed it 
i i °s “wPPRSEEK ad i: 4}¢.; F. D., 1s.; J. B. Jonnson, 23.; Mrs. L. A. BETEN-ON, 18,; P, M. GARD- y 
a ALLY'S “IT RESENT Teo RTMENT, oo ls.; GRACE, ld.; E. MUNSLOW, 1s. ; Comvo., 1 RANK BARCLAY, 18.; Frokagyt Ae gr 
den by eo Saperes, W. DaNieLs, 3¢.; A. E. TANSLEY, 9$¢.; W. S.. 3d.; MABEL DAVIS, 1s.; into a second 
“ Coee 9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, Beeesap Henet,#1 Ue Farner, re A H., 6d. ; SLAVEY, Gil. CRARLIE envelope ad 
os * ’, . Pi ‘ ITZGERALD, 58.; J. ARKER, ls.; J. V. RICHES anc . TYCR, 6d.; PooR 13 
hia sable Pipa ch pot pid must yoo chiplesbit in left-hand corner of | Bind OLD MAN, 18.; OLD SELAGINELLA, 6d.; WM. CouLey, 3d: W. N. | dressed to Mr. 
ne, from elope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, PAUL, 6d.; Don, Is.; FANNY HOLLICK, 2d.; G. M. MICHAEL, ls. 6¢.; CECILE | William Stubbs, 
yn the nnd At Git Fe Ot Ane (Hoag RS Sh aaa easier | eselosing ance 
cehhina ster), 28. 6d. ; ANON , 28.; ANNIE, 3d.; NEL LAN D, 6c. 5 
anything SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. T. TuckER, 6d.; E.G, 18.; May and Donoruy, 18.3 J. T. SCHULTHELSS, 38. ; ae P.O. order, 
t a silver 3, H. WInDER, o4. J. BpOorE, ta) Wipow Cane, 1s, id Sana GrBuix, re! ce et 
us U ” 6d.; GUNNER G. Ross, 3d.; F. M. Spice, 3d.; ADA, 58.; G. WINTER, 6d. ; 
: of ° A. G. GARDNER, 9d,; C. VaTON, 6d.; C. N., 58.; LEONARD SMITA, 238.; H. R. st the letter 
mast He Ally Sloper's Half Holiday, February dnd, 1889, Price, 1s.; HIGHBROOK, 38.; PADDLEDICK, 3d.; TOMMY (W. Hill), 6¢.; n his village 
id on the Peak, 2s. 6d.; F. F. MEEHAN, 6d.; E. 8, M. (Diss), 18.; A.E.B.,18.; J.C, 18.3 | post-office. 
hi Mrs. M. Crort, 58.; Fatnies, ld.; STANLEY and Eva TUFPER, 5d.; MARIE So elated did 
aken his LE BLANC, 58.; TOM WooTWELL, 2s. 6d,; DUNtop, ld.; HENRY F. ADAMS, | 7 '¢ n 
nich con: 1s.; L. WALLIS, 3d.; Victor, 18.; NAN and NELL, 28. 6d.; W. G. BULLE- eel with my 


ays A 


MENT, 6d.; NoBoDY's CHILD, 3d.; J. 8. H. (Chester), 1s.; EDWARD Browy, 
F.O.8., 1s.; LITTLE HARRY, 3d.; E. WILSON, 6d. 


Making a total received up to January 22nd, 1889—£134 22, 8d. 


little game, and 
at the very fa- 
vourable turn 


sed toa matters had 
a Lane HALO, SLOPER! ce Lapa te 
Arec hin WHEN A. SLOPER comes to consider the fact that Mr. Lock- | Pé™' agli ae 
Brighton, wood, Q.C., is an F.0.S,, the Eminent can only hold up his hands Biller "4 “ad 
iacand in respectful amazement at the way in which he was referred to by | “! ag ran 
: an ©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. his friend in the recent libel case. When Frank spoke of ALLY as red inner h a 
DO; OF Ae “anticipating, nay, thirsting, for the pleasure he would derive from the mrenee ie: 
mon ; x e 105th WEEK. these proceedings,” it was coming it a bit too strong—thirsting he it,” t ike oe 
rm by Na POULT OF JANUARY 19th COMPETITION was, no doubt, but where the pleasure can be in sitting ona hard | One © the fel- 


for 1,920 
ere thirty: 


form for six consecutive days, goodness only knows! At one 


lows in the 


The following Applicants have been Awarded period, a dee one, eae he ae “ i fe the roe did not et ay 
‘ te come out from behind his editorial chair and announce his person- p 
“fst SF as SLOPHR PRESENTS.” ality, if he had one!” At another time he said he should apply to | 80ing toa baie That fellow Larkins. 
yed in the NELLIE METCALFE, 16 Lowor Secdley Road, Pendleton, his learned friend, Sir Charles Russell, the words of the blue eyed tre for an hour 
MANCHESTER. Alexanury, as expressed in the observation “you be blowed !” with him (he had a box for that evening) I rashly agreed. 
SRT A SET OF CARVERS. Rather rough on Alec this, One more instance, “No, there he sat— | ,,/ Say “rasily” nadvisedly, for, as wo were coming away, | saw in 
enior aud TOM JONES, 18c Victoria Buildings, Ba! nad dumb, silent and afraid,” exclaimed Frank, “hiding behind the the stalls nels . cf sated fan baicady 3 ce wa 
aiaad Nee ce ulldings, Battersea Park Road, LONDON. table, and shirking the ordeal of the witness box.” Later on, the | "%¢ want to see, that confounded fellow—2Lariins. 
ai foot of A PAIR OF 10-lb. INDIAN CLUBS. F.O.M. was described as renet pie the gutters for information” ae - 
which is TOOTSIE’S M in connection with the oe Pr she womiuee of og His earned IIT.—“THE ODD TRICK. 
ates gentleman twitted poor old ALLY with getting up the whole thing Time—Seven-fifteen P.M. Tuesday. Scene—Doorstep of Number 
deste ATRIMONIAL AGENCY. as a big boom,” became positively sickening. No, it won't do, ore 550 Gloucester Place, Portman Bavare, w. 
hs Saar Cte . ; we won't have you on the staff of the “ HALF HoLiDAy,” 
an orga drertisement il ine Li ied ede y joa THE above represents the Hour—J represented the Man, and a 
shn Chap- Mermentt, 2h mndat, WHS Be $6 80 it’s no good trying. You are funny, no doubt, and your carica man, [ rather flattered myself, not to be sneezed at, for I had taken 


nt, selling 


at in 1646. | 


ed in this column free of charge, pro- 
ed the Sender's Name and Tadeo 
enclosed with the Advertisement, not 


tures are fairly well drawn, but the Sloper Family is quite large 
eroeg for the present, thank you, In conclusion, Frank said he 
failed to observe that halo of purity surroundin, the actions of A. 


much time over and pains with my toilet, and, let me tell you, with 
rather a first-class Al result. 1 had given the whole of my mind 


yod"B COU | yublication, but as a guarantee oj s is friend, Sir C il, would have the jury to | to my cravat, and the result was, as might be expected, something 
ore os d faith, : " believe: tiobably thie iy aoe tae fault of A, SLOPER. The last great in effect, whilst the new swallowtail Mr. Poole mee for 
we iT ale- ontsie undertakes, free of charge and words of the Eminent on retiring to rest the night the verdict was fall show ane 
were free, to forward unopened, to the given were, “et tu Lockwood.” ad ae 
ar cre ties i ap all letters recvived in — nelle oe is ate 
. “gas y tot vertisements inserted. nd 
December. vetioements already received, ‘ohiok E MY AUNT MARIA. it capableof. | had, 
there, see: ot appear below, will be inserted as WHO dragged me up with tenderest care, moreover, bought a 


he organs. 


is, or Was, 
he town uf 


CE. 


as space admits, Addresa— 


DTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LSTE, aged 20, rather above average 
height, black eyes, brown hair, and of a 

ly disposition, wishes to correspond with a 
leman about 25. Must be good looking, as 
is considered pretty, and has a horror of 
men, Please address all communications to “Este,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
RIMONTIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DVERTISER, who is tall, dark, and good looking, age 23, and 
has a good income, wishes to meet a lady of good family, well educated 
musica with a view to matrimony. Address, enclosing photo, to 
rps eres MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “'‘the Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
“ondon, E.C, 


JANET (Aged 20). 


DITH, aged 22, tall, fair, brown eres, very musical, and fond of 
singing, wishes to correspond with a dark gentleman between 24 and 30, 
c 1 position, with a view to matrimony, Address, “ EDITH,” “'TOOTSIE'S 
IMONIAL AGENCY,” “ ‘The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


a a a RAC 
OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, dark and fairly good look- 
ing, at present residing in the country, would be happy to correspond 
f really nice, pretty girl of about 16, with long golden hair. All replics 


And hooked my frocks and curled my hair, 
Nor did one admonition spare? 
My aunt Maria! 
Who chaperones me in such style, 
I hardly dare to give one smile. 
Or tlirt—except once in a while? 
My aunt Maria! 
Who spies abont with eyes so keen 
They’d pierce the toughest make of screen 
(Oh, Heavens, the awful things they've seen)? 
My aunt Maria! 
Who asked the curate in to tea, 
And scowled a scowl! of enmity 
Because, poor man, he talked to me? 
My aunt Maria! 
And who, whene'er I come to wed, 
Will think the bridegroom’s lost his head, 
All for not choosing her instead ? 
My aunt Maria! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


HEAR, HEAR !—Our comic man (ie a reading-room) reads, “No 
audible conversation allowed,” and he wants to know how any 


guinea bouquet for 
the Dear Girl on 
my way through 
Covent Garden, and 
it was, altogether, 
with a “See the 
Conquering Hero 
Comes” sort of air 
that I “ ascended 
the winding path 
that led to the 
castle summit,” as 
the late Mr. G. P, 
R. James would 
have written in his 
poetical way, or, as 
that coarse brute 
Larkins would say 
in his low slang, 
“popped up the 
stairs like one 
o'clock.” 

To my astonish- 
ment and disgust [ 
found, on entering 


L. the Pr in the strictest confidence, and photos will be returned if requested. | conversation that is not audible can he aloud. the drawing-room, 
yay,” to th? tthe noe S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 WHICH WAS IT ?—“ Now, boys,” said the Irish lagogue, “the A guinea bouquet. quite a party al- 
ry Servant! apres es —————_—_—___—— first one of you that doesn’t speak at all at all shall have a half- realy assembled 
ip her deat ae OUNG LADIES, Rose and Blanche, wish to correspond | holiday.” . there, whilst my hated rival, that low-lived scoundrel Larkins, 
) Ringde" t, dak eee with . view oe early morrings: ies . paprblaten Very LIKE.—What is the difference between a good portrait and | lounging against the piano, was whispering earnestly to my [Flora 
er’s Halt Agel'sd. Blanche be taiotrew i, baits ble dren splenali eomplexing, an invalided household ?—The former is a facsimile, and the latter | as she sat on a music-stool which occupation he relinquished on 
e Accident ticated, musical, and of a loving disposition ; aged22, Address,“ Rosg," | 4 sick family. F hearing my name announced, to stick his glass in his eye and stare 
Thursia’ BLANCHE.” “Toorsik's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Why should not 2 man lend himself to any action ?—Because it | at my new swallowtail with an affectation of critical disapproval, 
t from that wane, London, E.C, is not good for man to be a lean, (To be continued next weck). 
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40 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, February 2, 1829, 
THE “F.O.8.”" PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
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a i] ! 
TOO CRUEL! 


Young yepwren. Do you know, Miss Daydream, 
shaved off all my moustache ? “ Te 

Miss Daydream, Have you really? Ivow I shoulin: - 
have noticed the difference if you hadn't told me. I never 
knew you had one! 


ee 


No. 64.—Sin’ JAMES HaNNEN, F.O.S, 


“ A Daniel come tojuigment.’ Ay, this ts indeed applicable to 
to Sir James Hannen, the hero of this week's Portrait Gallery. 


AND SPOFFINS BELIEVED ({T! 


Hi eiporipg Behedtananp yi eg page te base cee beau te Edith (standing behind, mischierously). Here you are, Violet-—I have found him for you! Would A CUTTING INCIDENT. 

wns-abdont sixteen years of age. it was a toss-up whether he yon believe it, Mr. Spoffins, she has been looking all over the place for you ? ine aba aed Peotone ep tell dg Kage Ul prep 
« Gi i" re. 

Lopes icy Pane igeship, or wely P no probes thee ceoer Violet (atill more mischtevously). Sisterly love, dear. You know you told me you expected Mr. ~_ po ‘min will soon be filled with pain, and the fathe: 


Personal 

conrse, but by the advice of his friends, and a little foot-pressure 
from his beloved male }.a ent, he chose the former. But forall 
that, his heart was sad an | nearly broken, and he would sitand 
move in his solitary attic, where he was stulying for the law, 
and draw up plans fora grand robbery of the Bink of England, 
It fs said that he even went as far as to engage two men to 
carry out his plans, had them nabbed in the act, and sentenced 
them to ‘lifers* for daring to break the law. Our hero has 
figured in many divorce cases, and {s often heard reproachin 


Spoffins would propose to you to-night, so, of course, I conld not rest until I had found him for you ! of the family pained at his joss, 


What of that ? 


respondents and ¢o-respen {cits for the stupid manner in wh i - | 
they have allowed themselves to be plate ary Chiefly because Oh mothing, only 

: mone pos r of Merit prese Ltd to bim, Merona ath, J thew hE you | 
* She ware 2 mn ovember i 

j 1888." Dedrett improve, mek wouldatt like a 
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new pens ap 


Z all ym care? 
B) you have 
so [little eelf 


am heres 9 _ { 
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A HOT PURSUIT IN COLD WATER. 
Frightful peril of a friend of Bill Hizgins’s, who has gene- 


rously undertaken the finding of Stanley, just to oblige the 
English Government. 


No, buf you can afford. 
Ten Guineas a year 

ovan odious Club 
and Goodness 
on knows 


= Tf ’ : S 7 j “T 

; \siees th to appea 

the Banl 

John. Your tea, madain. It is nou 


‘Mistress (langutd/y), Ab, John! ts that you? How glad I 
am wo see you! Why, I declare it’s quite half-an-hour since 
I've seen a male man thing, and I was beginning to feel horrible ! 
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i 
Belated Siwell. Rebhy, what's fare 


—_— 


or : 
} Cabby. srell, expting, tn je —y & takes ine lady there for oe AN EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF MRS. HYDH-PARKINS. P 
love, | at a dollar, tt wont re is nothing that a womn cannot get from her doting, fond, indn; foolish husband, if she the right Wher horses, 
ye. (Sotto voce). This ‘ere keb hain't got no Jamps, guv'ner ! only a new gown at Christmas, she can generally obtain it if she really ee ete business, Tears should’ be Kepe to whe" y bepeety aly crell Sr} pip eg a ert 


(Bargatn struck. hysterics are justifiable.” — 
ee teat ctr as cabin 
London : Printed by DazteL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.V/., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, ot “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, £.U.—saturuay, February 2, 1809. 
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